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AN OBSERVANT WOMAN'S NOVEL WAY OP

M DESOEIBINa FAIL FASfflONS.

' passnitlana for Tasty Costumes Tlccamlng to
' ' Mother and Children, Mistress nnd .Hnldt How a "Peach of a Girl" Manages to

IVook Bright and. Keep.o. Jtosi Comple-
xionA Darling; Hit ofFrivolity.
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pretty, thoroughly Now York women and a
sluggish undercurrent of deadly, uninterest-
ing and badly dressed fumps.

First comes in that old lady. Do you not
thank heavon that she doos not stand in tho
placo of your dear, swcot, moth-

er ? Begin with tho jointed feet squeezed into
potent-leath- er high-hoolc- d shoes, and let tho
glance run over tho entire costume. Sco tho
thin, wasted body laced till it looka fit to
brook I Boo the big bustle like ft deformity
at the back, and tho ' exaggerated shape of
hips and bust. Look well at tho bangles on
the withered wrists and tho heavy earrings
In the bloodless ears at tho gaudy bonnet,
fully ten inches tall, harsh and sharp above
the faded face, and thon, last of nil, look at
the thick paste of red and whito laid upon tho
cheeks and tho black lines about tho eyes.
Look well, and then tell mo if you do not
thank heaven doubly that your own dear
mother docs not dress like that.

Close behind this poor old crcaturo come
two children with their pretty French maid.
Surely no ono could find fault with them.
Tho little cirl goes doddering about on her
tiny feet, her black silk socks slowly slipping
down over tho soft, flat, solid shoes, a dear
littlo grandmother coat of brown cloth al-

most covers her simple whito dross, while
coat, dreBi, fat legs, baby and all are almost

. concealed by tho nig, wavering Leghorn hat,
so simply trimmed with daisies, that is laid
on the yellow head.

The boy is as much of a littlo man as his
sister is of a baby. Ho wears low patent-leath- er

shoes, which only occasionally show
thomselvos froih boneath tho wido-logge- d

bluo sailor trousers in'which his small legs
aro completely lost. Over whatever waist he
may wear is a bluo chinchilla reefer, with
pockets, in which, it need be said, are n pair
of fat fists. On his cropped head is a Tarpau-
lin, on the ribbon of which is stamped, with
true manly sympathy for tho weakest,
"Thistle."

The maid is as picturesque in hor way as
her charges. She wears a simple dress of
black, wido, turned-bao- k whito collar and
cuffs and n long black-sil-k apron. Her cap
is also of black silk, mob-shajic- with long
tics reaching half tho length of her skirt.
Considering that tho mnid is a pretty ' ' Maro'-zelle- ,"

with a delightful comploxion and
ruddy hair, tho glances in her direction ore
not to be wondered at.

The next picturo is far less pretty. Tho
gown is seen afar oJT, aud noted by nil, for is
It not tho new shodo of green, and is it not

trimmed with rows on rw of ribbon in tho
new shades of brown f All tho same, the
eye la disappointed as tho gown draws near
for that important featnro, tho cirl in the
Eown has mado a dreadful mistake in wear.

shades. Hor hair is neither light
nor dark, and is unhappily noithor glossy
nor fluffy. Her comploxion is equally non-
committal. Thero is n dull red in tho cheek,
but tho pan that should bo clear, that about
tho car and tho mouth and tho forehead, is
unmistakably dingy. This poor rich girl
should either study colors better or tako bet-
ter caro of her skin and hair.

Ah, ha I Now, indeed, aro you paid for tho
watching, Horn come a dear peach of a girl.
Yon aro snre to ogroo with mo thnt-eh- is the
prettiest bit of girl porcelain you have seen
in an ago. Bho goes to bed early, that girl,
whenever sho can. you may bo sure, for her
eyes are as clear and as bright as a baby's bo-hi-

those funny little glasses that aro always
sitting so contentedly on tho bridgo of her
straight nose. Bho ents good, sensible things,
too, for her tkin is as peachy and entablo as
the flesh of a real peach from tho warm, sun-
ny Bouth. Her gown is simply ono variation
of tho many wo navo already seen and are
destined to see in the coming season copper
and black. Tho copper is lady's cloth, and
tho black is partly black moire and partly
black silk paHsemontorio, but tho stylo is
goods it clings to the girlish, round flguro to
a degreo, and w hat moro can you ask ? Noth-
ing save what tho patent-leath- walking-shoe- s,

pretty on thoso slender feet, and tho
noat gloves and tho sauoy turban, tipped just
a bit over tho nose, and thoso

lasses can give Sho is a dashing bit of?rivolity, and wo lovo hor for her nonsenso.
Don't we now ?

A maturo siren is making hor way out of
tho door, stopping in magnificent poso to
cazo upon somo beautiful near by.
Toll mo, what do you think of hor ? She
must bo fully flvo feet ten, sho is big nil
about, and it must bo confessed that sho
looks, oxoessively You don't
liko mnsquo voils? No moro do I. Nor
cream of beauty? Horrors I Nor so A

velvet aud black satin a gown out
shopping ? It is bad tasto, isu't it. And as
for tho velvot shoes ? Ah, well, it isn't bo
very bad after all. Sho is in hor carriage,
and ono could forgive her muoh, if; it woro
not for tho fact that sho woro black-drosso- d

kid gloves with whito stripes between tho
fingers, and confessed by tho markot books
in her hand as to whore sho had been boforo.

You start, mypatient friend I What, not
going? Havo Iborod you ? What's that?
Yon do not caro to boo nnother heliotrope
dross, And there's ono coming now. Bless
you, dear ono. I do not blomo you 1 Wo
will go. F. B. M.
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MARPLE'S JUSTIFICATION.
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(ConUnued from Monday's Evening Would.)
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rengeance upon his enemies and the doers of
bis undoing. "And I have told Eosy," she
thought.
, It would bo something new to mark tho
working of hor daughter's mind; sho knew
that Rosy was like herself , and it would bo
interesting to noto if she loved as deeply aa
her mother once did. If Rosy loved John,
"her mother's wrong while it would appeal to
her would make her hold with tenaolty to
the son of n her father had loved,
as to tho innocent victim of her mother's
wrath.

But Rosy would npt dare to marry him if
she wero like her malher sho would not dare
to marry him.

And how John would despise his mother as
the cause of it all I

Revenge was sweet ; she had not waited all
these years for nothing ; there was a grave
Into whioh her husbanahad been thrust after
the horrors of Choncellorsville nay, that
grave was in her heart, and over it she had
wept tears of blood, of of
blame of him, of Mary, of even Ood. And
now her vengeance had overtaken tho wrong-
doer. 'Walt long enough and your enemies
are in your power.

There was a stop on the porch. Bho would
not look up ; Rosy should not think that eho
took a mean advantage of the tfitnation. Bho
composod her fnpe and Bowed interestedly.

She pitied Rosys sho loved her with all ths
love denied by n husband who had known
how his wife had worshipped him from her
earliest girlhood, and yet who could wrong
that love and worship.

She had never bsen able to show in soft
ways what Rosy was to her : hor soft ways
had become hard ways when the girl was
nowly born ; fo? had she not by that time
oometokno'V that her husband's lovo was
not hers ?

Bho wondored that Rosy did not break the
silence. Poor child I Of oourso she loved
John Croll, Rosy wore like her-Bo- lt

; in that caso she would sink into a
querulous old woman dreaming of old possi-- 1

bllities, would see John marry some one else,
would feel that he hail forgotten her. For- -
ether) Had Thoddeus forgotten Mary whenEe married Martha 1

j Thoddeus had notcr given Martha an angry
J word, oven wuen he knew what crodence sho

gavo to gossiping tongue that had told herH nbout Mary t honed dearly loved the little
Wt baby, and had soroly grieved because his wife

I was so cruelly hard and unforgiving.
I Rut John Would lova agaiu ana marry.

Lovo again ! why, ho loved Rosy ; if ho
could lovo again why could notThaddeus
have loved again after Mary had broken with
him ? Had Thaddeus loved his wife ? Tho
question startled her ; sho had never oakod
ft since sho had known that ho had loved
Mary. Sho frowned the answer away now.

At any rato Rosy would see John a happy
huBband and father. Had Mary seen

husband and father? Mary
had known that Thaddeus was unhappy in
his home lifo, that his wife drove him forth
to death sho must havo known It.

And Rosy she wished Rosy would not bo
so quiot; sho relied upon Rosy moro than sho
carod to acknowledge. Rosy, her only
child, her all.

"Mrs. Marplot"
The sowing dropped from hor hands. Tho

now farm-han- d was on tho porch, not Rosy.
" Tho liko o' youens is always worryin'

wouns," eho complained. "Sam Ponnol
tho orders; I've nothin' to do wi' the?ivcs Dear knows I'm ns tired to death as a

widow woman can bo. I'll sell tho farm,
that's what I'll do, I'll sell It; don't care if
'twas my father's an' his futher's beforo him.
"What you want?"

" I've got somethin' to soy to you ; will
you listen ?"

8ho did not like his manner ; but sho would
bravo him.

"What is it now? Tho strikors comin'?
Your wo'k done in tho gyarden ?"

" I want to tell you 'bout a man out West.
I'm from there. He come thero two months
back sick as could be. Ho had somethin' on
his mind, was out of his head. He talked in
his fever; he'd ask a girl to havo him, and
tho glrl'g mother wouldn't hear of it. Ho
come West, siok ; I found him near my ranoh
and I took him in. He got better and wrote
a letter to the girl and got mo to take it to
the mail. I saw the girl's namo on tho

I pretended tho South-Ea- st wanted
mo and I como to the South-Ea- st carryin' his
letter with me. I posted the letter day be-

fore yesterday right here. The girl got it
this momin'. She didn't notion the post-
mark, I guess ; sho only looked nt the let-

ter."
Martha's faco had darkened whllo he spoke,

until it would havo mado many a man.under-takln- g

his mission, hesitate to continue In It.
" You come from John, Croll," sho sold.

" You hired wi me an' spied on mo till you
dono had a chanco to attact me when I was
alono. That's liko John Oroll'B blood.to give
such orders. My daughter "--

" Your daughter knows nothing of It; your
daughter has just destroyed John Croll's let-
ter."

" You have saw her do it, eh ? you have
saw her do it ? Thon take that fot an answer
to John Croll that sho destroyed his letter.
That's all. Go!"

Sho had rison to her foot, and with extended
arm pointed to tho road. Ho stood his

" It mean death death to John Croll,"
be said. ''deoth."

"You got my daughter's answer wi' out a
word from mo or her. His death be at your
door,"

" Your daughter loves him."
" Yon got her answer," she doggedly pen.

slstod, " you got her answer."
" Her answer Is what you make It," ho said.
"How?" Bho cried, "yon been epyin' on

us while wo talked a bit ago? You been
eavesdroppin' all this month you been her ?

That's why I didn't see you till this mornln',
isit?you been too sly to face me. John
Croll's blood tells in his orders to his spies.
If Sam Fennel was here I'd order him to
horsowhlp you. Leavo tho farm, now, this
minute I''

"I tell yon your daughter loves John
Croll. she has her rights."

" Who's takln' 'em from hor 7"
"You aro 1"
"Mel"
"You are.", bo repeated boldly. "You'd

make your daughter a woman like yourself,
unlovln', unforgivln!, untrue."

" How daro you I" hor face blanched and
working; "mounlovin'nnductruo!"

" To your husband.''
She ran to him ; sho raised her hand almost

as though she would strike him.
" You wretch I" aho wid. " John CroU;

told you what I done told bins. An'

what's to make me change my mind an' givo
my daughter to him, is it ?"

'' Then you own that you force your daugh-
ter to do as you'd havo her do ?"

"ForcijI Yes, if hor mother's sufferln' is
forco ; yes, If her daughterliness sees in my
life anythin' to turn her again tho son of her
that spoiled that life."

" Hod you lovod your husband"
" Had I loved him 1" she shrilled. " Had I

loved him I Is it hate of him that makes me
liko I am after his death ? Islthatoof him
that makes me accuse myself daily, hourly,
on' makes me dream of htm night after night
when all tho rest o' tho world Is sloopin'
sound, on' I go ovor tho'whole way In my
sleep, an' seo him in constant danger, shot
down, murdered, on' mo powerless to save
him?"

The man took hold of the rail of the porch.
" If you loved him why don't you make his

child happy ?" ho demanded.
" When John Croll's mother"
" If you loved him why don't you roako his

child happy?
" Wi' the son of that woman ? let her fool

she's always conquored ?"
" If that woman loved your husband and

did not marry him, would It not bo some-
thin' of pain for her.to know her son loved
your husband's daughter ?"

For a moment sho wavered, as though she
weighed his words in her mind.

"If my husband hod lovod his wifo it
wonld," sho said then. " Go I go awoy from
hero I Lot jny daughter marry him?
Never! I know women; let his mother
know it was in my power to make hor son
happy, an' I wouldn't. That'll be sharper
pain than any other. Ool For why do V
talk liko this to you 7 It's only another rea-
son why I should hate John Croll sendin'
you here to me a helpless woman."

" He does not know I am here."
She waved her hand mistrustingly.
" His mother sha'n't always conquer; Bho

kept my husband from mo, sho sha'n't tako
my daughter. 'As tho husband is tho wifo
1b,' Rosy roads in a book ; tho wifo goes over
to tho husband's people if she loves him.
Mary Croll's son shall never marry my
daughter."

"He shall!"
A ohange had como ovor tho man ; faced

her, hard as she. Hor hand went up over
her heart.

"Martha I"
Whereat she fell baok.
"Martha, no gravo near Chancolfrsvllle

or elsewhere holds the body of Thaddeus
Marplo. Ho feared his wifo and got dis-
pirited: after :he war ho wont West. His
lifo with his wifo had been ono

bitterness. Tho law separates you from
your husband that deserted you, the law
gives you control of your daughter. But
there's a'moral claim as strong as a legal right.
Your daughter shall marry tho man she loves.
Her father Bays bo I"

She has fallen into the rocking-chai- r and
was tugging at the collar of her frock an
though sho suffocated. Noting her misery
he hesitated..

" I'll go back West now. ho said; " I didn't
come to mako you feel liko this. And one
thing be suro of Rosy don't know who I
am, shall never know. Lot her think mo
dead, let her despise my memory. But I wan
Justified In comin' her love and John Croll's
was my justification. I toll you tho truth,
accident threw the young man in my way I
heard of a stronger named Croll, siek and
helpless: the name struok me; I went to soo
him. I took him to my ranoh and nursed
him. I am Bill Slocum out there; so ho calls
me."" An' what brought you here, besides tho
lovo your daughter bears a man ?"

It was her voioo, but how hollow and
strange. There was n fierce light in hor eyes

and be quailed beforo it tho man who
Sow,let his wife believe him dead for twenty
years.

" Good-bye!- " he said. " Of coursa I'm Jo
blame. I can't say any moro. Bnt I forbid
you to keep our daughter from the man she
loves. Ifyoudol will tell hor who I am
maybe she will Idve me when she knows my
8tory m

She laughed at thi, following him up as he
walked toward the steps of the porch:

" What brought you here ?" .

"Tho lovo of two young hearts." he an- -,

swered. " Let me go U I eiayed I'd toll my

daughter who I am, for I lovo hor now as I
loved her when eho was a baby, and if sho
knew mo she'd lovo me, perhopB tako Bomo of
her lovo of you to give to mo.,'

You came because it is Mary Croll's boy
sho cares for."

"Woman I" he cried, helplessly, "havo
you no foelin' ? Yes," ho went on, passion-
ately, " I did como for somothin' else beside
thq love of a young woman and n young man;
I came for the Bake of old times. I had tried
to forget tho old times the old mlsoroblo
life. But when John Croll came to mo
stricken with lovo, and I had long watches of
quiet nights listenin' to his wondorin'
speeches up rose, before mo my own young
doyB when I Was wronged by two women
her who had my boyish affection and played
with it, and her in whose long lovo or mo I
saw a recompense for the frailty of an-
other's promises, hor who lovod mo and
would teach mo In time to lovo her
hotter thon I'd ever laved before for tho
Lord makes love to reward love hor, the
mother of my little child my wifo. List-
enin' to the of Mary
Droll's son I grow wistful for a eight ot my
wifo and child. How did I know that my
wifo hadn't married again 71 had treated
her wretchedly in these years of sllenco
whilo my heart held hatred for hor, and she
had always mistrusted my old foelin' for her..
But I wanted to seo hor and my girl ; tho
long lonesome watches besido a man that
brought my early lifo up beforo me made mo
want to soe 'em. So I come. And and,"
something clicked in his throat, " God for-
give you, Martha, you've got your roveugo at
last!"

Ho hurried away from her ; ho reached tho
garden gate and was in the dusty road beyond.
As she had driven 1dm forth twenty years ago,
so sho drove him forth now.

But he was older now, could not bear It so
easily, and bis child was in griof which ho
could not assuage, and in her mother's heart
was no love for God or man. He stumbled
and fell. Ho arose and staggerod on. Ho
had uovor been loved, the only creature In
tho world who might pity him. if not love
him, wan his daughter, and he dared not di-
vulge himself to ner for fear sho would des-pis- o

him for making her mother what Bho was.
Not loved? Thero was a panting back of

him as the panting of an animal chased by
cruel pursuers until It is like to fall from ex.
haustfon; a pair of thin arms wero convul-
sively thrown around him.

Stay wl' mo, Thaddeus, stay wt' me. I
seo it all now, I see It all now, an' I'm fright-
ened nigh to death. I drovo you away, l'vo
done fetched you baok. Let that be your
justification tnat your pore blind wife sees
at last after twenty years' blindness, an' like
him in tha Bible sno can't soe woll at first,
but men look like trees walkin', an' she must
bo led by some ono that loves her. Stay wi'
mo ; I'm feared to bo wi'out you, an' my
heart my heart Oh IiOrd I Lord !"

" Mother I mother 1" screamed a young
agitated voice. And Rosy camo running
toward them from tho four elms.

A misfit Question.
JVam ( MlmuapotU filar.

Dingle j Is a bashful man when ladles are around.
Ho was walking down Fourth avenue the other
morning alter the rain and It was very muddy.
Tcople on foot had worn a single cruising file
over a aide street that was fairly dry, and Blnglcy
camo np Juit u two ladles wero on tho point of
crossing. Tho older one behind stopped to hitch up

her dress a trifle to avoid the mud, and Blnglcy
followed closo behind the younger and pretty one,
who thought her companion was still following
her. Btngloy, who la a bachelor, noticed her trim
figure, the neatness of her dress and hair with
pleasure. But what was his horror after the street
was crossed to see her turn half round and hear
her Inquire In a matter-of-fa- ct tone, "Could yon
seo my red stockings t" Blngley stammered some-
thing and made a wild dash down the side street,
and the girl, covered with confusion, continaod on
her course with her amused companion.

Bnck From Ilia Uncle's.
IFrom IM-Ui-

N

When early spring stole softly to this shore,
I gave to thee a very glad farowell ;

I vowed that I wonld see theo nevermoro,
Thy charms wero gone and broken was the spell.

We meet again, and warm is thy embrace.
Ah, broken pride 1 Still on thee must I dote ;

Believe me, nt,:ie has como to take thy placo
My old, last winter' overcoat I

ABOUT TAB POLITICIANS.

Bit of Conversation Overheard In PabUe
llesurts.

rjrTJ HE following stray
--5JS bits of politics galore

eypi' "" BtCSIftan"ko wis- -

?ia nitty d0U1 wcro overheard
lifJySt, lnRt cvoning by an

M, rogLMJr- - Evinino WonLD re- -

vwlixttW lortor ft various pub- -

yyujMryl Ho resorts: " Why
5FA53rfillP;tlon't II1U ect
'ZY,yYXfJ married."'fs'? ' Tim Campbell lias

appointed ilfty mou in tho Navy Yard."
" Eddlo Cahill Is vory sick. Somo of tho

boys ought to call upon him."
" narmony Is a pionlo for tho favorites of

sLllG l)08Bt)B
" I will get tho Tammany Hall nomination

for Alderman if tho shift comes our way.
The Countios would then namo tho Assem- -

f' The rank and fllo of Irving Hall in pur
district consists of two brothers. One brother
is tho rank and tho other brothor tho flip."

"If tho newspaporB oro going to dictate
nominations, what 1b tho ubo of bolongiug to
on organization," ,

" Civil Justico Norton is la d up with n
swelled log. 11 ho remains sick, Bympathy
will him."

' I'll bot that 60,000 Republicans will stay
at homo on olection day."

" Yes; but you can bot that tho Labor peo-

ple won't work or stay at homo. Thoy will
be at tho polls, and don't you forgot it."

" I am a FrohibltionUt t I want to prohibit
tho political bosses selecting whoovor they
plcaso for us to vote for."

" Havo yon seen Col. Theodore A. Hamil-
ton? I am looking for a tip."

" Somobody has put blankets on Col. Tom.
Ochiltree for n Congressional raco noxt year."

" You ought to hoar Tom. Walsh discuss-
ing tho tariff question."

n,Whcn a delegation of politicians call
upon Mayor Howitt in search of an ofllco
lots oro drawn to seo who will bo the unlucky
man to brooch tho subjeot to His Honor."

" Tho soruo old names oro onco moro to tho
front."" A union is off when tho sun goes down on
olection day."

" Tho Republican party hasn't any anchor."
" Qoorge will not got moro than 48,000 votes

in this city this trip."
" Ho will Increase his vote in tho brown-Bton- o

distriots, but will loso votes on tho
cast and wost sides and down town."

" The Socialists will poll 4,000 votes In tho
Eighth and Tenth Assembly Districte."

"I havo heard of very fow betB on tho
election!"

"Tho Republicans won't bring Foraker
here this time. They had enough of him in
1885."

" Tho lodging-hous- o votes should bo sup- -

" There are fully 15,000 Illegal votes polled
from lodging-houBc- s overy important oloo-tion- ."

" The lodging-hous- e voto is auctionod off
to the highest bidder."

" What do convention platforms amount
to?"" Chippy birds light on the telegraph wire
and pick at tho platform taffy ns It flies away
from tho convention."

"Why don't Thomas J. Creamer run for
Senator in tho Seventh ? "

Complications of Justice.
tVom A JrthaaulM ffv.l

" Jim Itlchardson, am yer guilty of feloniously

an' unceremoniously an' premedltlonously 'steal-

ing Sam Weasel's chickens wldout askln' his per-
mission t " asked Judge Johnson.

" No, Bah," replied the prisoner, I never took
'era.1'

" Ent der chickens wero found In yer posses-shu- n.

Bplalndat."
" Well, Boss, I didn't take 'cm. Another nig-

ger stolcd dem all, an' ho gin mo hat of what he
got for gwlne 'long an' holdln' de lantern. But

Jedge, yon couldn't hire a respectable nigger like
me ftr steal things. " ,

"Itoleasede prisoner," cried thoJudgo. "Ho
has been nothin' worthy ot condemnation.
It would be a check on do liberties of de world et
dla court should say dat It was unlawful fer a man
ter hire out to hold a lantern for another man,
whether de other man 'green to pay him In chick-
ens, olo clothes or money."

CAR STABLE HORSE DOCTORS.

Valuable Kirn to Iho Itnllrond Companies
nnd They have l'lenty to Ho.

It mny not bo generally known that every
largo car stable in this city ha its regularly
employed veterinary department, whoso duty
it is to attend to all ailments aud mifiliapn of
tho horses, and who have by no means an
easy time of it. In fact, tho hospital ward, as
it is called by the drivers and stablemen, is
usually pretty well filled tip with disabled
animals and the horse, doctor has his hands
full of responsibility. Ono of tho largoRt
stableB in tho city is that of tho Third Avonuo
lino ot Sixty-sevent- h street. Tho averago
number of horses kept in that stablo is about
Bovcntoen hundred. It is woll known that a
horso could bo put to no moro racking and
wearing work than dragging horso cars, espe-
cially over so long and tedious a route as tho
Third avenuo. For this reason tho numbor

I of disabled horses on this lino is always very
I largo.

Tho largo hospital room, which is ron-neot-

with the station, is always woll filled
with oquino patients, and according to the
veterinarian of tho lino, tho number 1b gen-
erally In tho neighborhood of ono hundred
and fifty. Tho troubles of tho animals prin-
cipally oriso from strains and wrenchos
which they receivo in pounding over the
cobblestones, and thoy aro very seldom dls.
oblod by sloknebg or ' disease. Occasionally
thoy got overhontod in the summer, and that
necessitates laying them off for a few days
or weeks, but usually their fcot and Iocs givo
out, their rousoles got puffed up and stiff,
and then thoy Aro at onco sent to tho bos.
Iiltnl. Sometimes, too, it is owing to caro.

or cruelty of drivers that a horso is
disabled.

Whenever an animal is found to bo injured
in any way ho is at once put on tho siok lUt
and turned ovor to tho doctor. If he is a
young bono and has not been hommorod and
fioundcd too muoh a few days, or a week at

will put him in condition again.
Howovor, if after n fow experiences of this
kind it is found that ho cannot be brought
around so easily by poultices and plasters,
and ovontnally the joints begin to stiffen and
swell up and no Is pronounced unfit for fur-
ther car work and is turned over to the boIob-stable-

The nvcrngo period of nsefulnoss of tho
car-hor- is about threo years. A fow ex-

traordinarily tough brutes can stand it ten or
twelve years. In fact, they have a horse now
in the servico of tho Third Avenuo Company
which has survived that timo. Hia name is
Billy, and ho is an old white horso. Ho
does not look by any means as broken down
as a great many of his younger companions.
In car pulling, as in a variety of other pur-
suits in life, it is evident that a good deal do.
ponds on the way it is done, and Undo Billy
scorns to have discovered how to do it with-
out undergoing tho usual physical risks that
aro popularly supposed to bo unavoidablo in
this occupation. Not a fow horses, howovor,
wear out within six months after thoy havo
been put on tho road, and must bo sold again
for cquntry work.

It is tho province of tho veterinary Burgeon
to decide when horses aro laid up whether
thoy shall be returned to work again after
being patohed up, or whether they aro too
far gone to bother with. In every caso ho
decides in favor of the horse, because the
company is very particular with regard to its
live stook, and It would not do to show any
lame or broken-dow- n horses on tho street.
When a horso is no moro uso to the com-
pany, as has been said, it is sold. The prioos
usually brought are from $25 1? 835 apiece

Nancy.
(Von l UuMlan OM4.

Iter head Is full of fancies,
That pretty head ofancy'c,
Of olden time romance

Bbebreatbes the very air ;

Adown her dreams there dances
A vision that entrances
That tender heart of Nancy's

And takes it In a snare.

Adown her a'reara there prances
A charge of knlguta with lances,
All smitten with the glances

Of Nancy, I will swear ;

The guerdon that she grants Is

ThaOlttlelhaud of Nancy's.
Tho', in real llfe,;the chanco U

Iler knight will have red balr.

They Never Sleep.
(Vpm Stew Cfl Jrut.)

A scientist remarks that thero are forces In
nature that never sleep. Vri, that's true and
they won't let anybody else .sleep, either that la.
I have been tola to. Soma say Insect powder will
kill 'em, bat Jones, who hat fooght through many
wars, sayatho only pop-sur- o thing U to burn up
the bedstead.

S0N08 FOR A CENT.

How the l'ubllo (lets Its Cheap Music Tho
Fopulnr Bong of tho Season.

At two or threo street corners in Now York
little sheets of paper fluttor in tho air with
printing on thorn that looks liko poetry.
Thoy aro songs, at a cent apleoe. Borne are
classical, many woro dear to tho corn of post
generations, others oro " revival " Airs, negro
ditties aro numerous, a great number oro
lovo songs and thero is a class, with titles full
ot filial dootlon, whioh may bo styled
" mothor" snugs.

Ono or two small rooms In Fork Rowfurulnli
them to tho wholo country. In 1879 they woro
printed with a hand prcsn, but tho next year
a steam printing press w as used. As fast as a
Hong runs out a now edition of 1,200 copies 1b

printed from a stereotype pinto.
Most of, the Bougs aro copyrighted, lint tho

publishers aro willing that tho Fork row
placo should issuo all tho cent reprints it can,
in tho first placo, printing tho words In this
cheap way Increases tho demand for tho song
with, tho music. Then the publisher of the
cent shoots sells tho words with tho iuubIo
for tho unvarying price of 40 cents. Ho
buys thorn of tho other publishers nt prices
ranging from 80 emits to CO, All tho cent ru.
prints aro copyrighted.

Two pole-fncc- d girls como into tho room in
Pork row, yestordoy. They woro about
flfteenyoarB of ago. " Havo you got 'Our
Good Ship Bails To-nig- 7 '" asked ono of
them. Hue bought two conies of it. nnd two
of " Hor Own Boy, Jack,"

"I'd liko 'I'm Waitin' My Love's Bo-tur-

" said tho other. Thoy pold their flvo
cents and went out happy.

"What In tho most popular song you
havo ?"

" Tho Old Folks at Homo," was the prompt
reply. " It como out thirty yearn ago, and
has sold Btcodlly over siuoo. Wo nro printing
new editions of it all the time."

" What oro somo other fovorito songs ? "
" Lovo songs always sell weU. ' Good-by-

My Lovo, Good-byo- ,' is ono of tho most
popular. ' Tho Dying Girl's Message ' goon
woll too. All tho Mother ' songs cntch on
overy time. Thero nro no lens thou fifty

Mother ' songs in tho publisher's stock."
Bomo of this year's crop of cent songs are;

" Whito Wings " The Loiter that Never
Camo," " Cricket on tho Hoorth " and "Binco
My Mother's Dead nnd Gone."

Popular songs aro sot to a tuno that in not
only catching but easily caught. People
hear them at the theatre, find themselves
humming them afterwards, wish they had
tho words to that song, bco it somewhero for
a cont and buy it. After a few demands for
somo particular song, tho publisher sees that
it haslaken and prints it.

Business houses buy thousands of tho pop-
ular cent songs, print an advertisement on
tho blank sido, aud distribute thorn gratui-
tously. It pays. Peoplo keep tho song,
advertisement and all.

Larger sheets are printed with six or eight
songs for two cents. But theso do not tako
ns woll. Tho sheet is too largo. After flag,
ging a littlo during tho era of cheap musio
with words, tho cent songs are now looking
up again.

nilsbl Have Had the Flrasnre Before.
IVost fA Galvuttn Jfttttl

An Austin, Tex. , family has a colored servant
that, while very attentlvo to her duties, has never
been known to give anybody a civil answer. Puro-l- y

as an experiment, the lady of the house bought
her a new calico dress and gave' It to her, saying t" I am glad to have the pleaauro, llatlldy, of giv-
ing yon this dress."

''Yon moat hub had dat plcasnro long ago ef yer
bad had any regard fo' my feelings," was the gra-
cious reply.

Unkind.

. Young Sampson, who thinks ho can play the cor-

net, la serenading his girl when the old gentleman
interrupts him with :

" Here, you 1 Wo don't want flah at this hour
ot night.'1

YORKSHIRES HAVE THE CALL.

Bat Fashionable Ladles Also Inn Towards
Fox and Dull Terriers.

"WssW HE favorito dogs forllr Pots this autumn," said
1 an old dog fancier to
I ju on Evzmino WontD

P$fc VOtior, "will be
terrien, small whito

MlM Wl ft WiVj7 bull-torrio- and
hiTca' T1o bitter aro

jMflTOffMr hotter adoptod for lo- -
(7 JSjim, dleB' pets and lopdogs

--
i tJsV. because thoy ore bo

gentlo, affoctionato and cosily managed.
Still a greot many ladies oro showing on
alarming tendonoy towards fox and s,

no doubt becanso they have tho reputa-
tion of being more manly dogs. At any rato,
men havo affected them from time immemo-
rial, and women who are getting tired pf
spaniels and pugs and poodlca ore igoing in
for animals of an entirely different stripe.

" Fox-terrie- nro not particularly good
natured dogs, but they hovo tho advantage of
being aristocratic, which makes up for a great
many unpleasnt things about tbem, and then
too they aro fashionable. They began to got
popular about two years ago and now thoro
is no doubt that thoy ore away ahead of all
other pot dogs. You can't get a good fox-terri- er

under $25 and they sometimes sell as
high as $1,000, especially imported breeds.

" There's one in that cage," he went on.
pointing to a little white, shaggy bobtailed
dog of vory meek appearance, that's Im-

ported. You see he has the Bhoggy rough
hair. Well, that dog couldn't be bought for

700. Most of tho you sco in this
country, however, aro domestic'

"How about bull-terrlor- Oh. they oro
always just about so popular, and thero is
always a good market for them. Tho kind
that the ladies like are very small, weighing
only from threo to six pounds, and they cost
$50 apiece and upward. Thoy aro very
guutlodogs and will givo their mistresses
very little trouble if they aro properly
brought up. Yorkshires and silver Scotches
are nice pet dogs, but we do not sell as many
of them as wo do of tho ones just mentioned.
The other day I sold one of the flneBt York,
shires I ever saw for 8400. She weighed only
flo pounds and her hair was 22 inched long,
which is something quito unprecedented. A
pure-bre- d silver Scotch will fetch anywhere
from $200 up.

Other ladles' pets aro King Charles and
Blenheim spaniels, which still retain a cer-

tain amount of popularity, although the mar-
ket for these fanoy breeds is not largo, and
fine dogs aro scarce. According to Fancier
D. P. Foster, one of tha best known dog men
in this vicinity. Mount Bt. Bernards will bo
tho coming pots in this country. Efforts havo
been mailo hero to breed pure-bloode- d Swiss
Mountain dogs and with the most gratifying
suocess during the past fow years, and the
breed is now bo popular thut Mr. Foster soys
he could have sold every puppy he could
raise last season. He did, as a matter of fact,
raise soventy-tiv- o and every ono of them had
bocn disposed of before they wero threo
weeks old.

A great majority of tho St. Ber-
nards which aro now bred In this country
were crossed in England with the mastiff and
berghund. This has not only had tho effoot
of vitiating tho stock, but it has changed tho
entire character of the dog, both in form and
disposition. It has mado him less heavy in
appearance, given him longer legs, and mado
him cross and surly In disposition and
trenoherous oven toward his own master. In
a word, he has acquired the characteristics of
tho mastiff and berghuud.and instead of being
governed by an instinct to save and protect
life, as is natural to the Bt.Bernard, is actually
fitted to destroy life, for be is fierco and

and will attack anyone, oven to
little children, if they happon to come in his
way. The Importation of some of the purebred

dogs from Switzerland during the past
few years bns shown the American public
what tho Bt. Bernard really Is, and now
everyone is trying to breed them. For watch-
dog and pett universal opinion pronounces

them unsurpassed, while tholr growing pop-
ularity Is a hopeful sign that the smaller

aro to a oertain extent to bo placed in
tho background when it comes to a question
of really valuable and intelligent dogs for
household pets or household protection.
There is a uniform price for Bt. Bernard
puppies under eight weeks old, and that is
8100 anieoe.

Briefs from Bellevno Hospital.
Dr. Henry V. Wlldmon, who for flvo rears j

iast hnn had charge of the innnno pavilion atJIcllovuo Hospital, has resigned his position,
han married and taken up his residency at
187 West Forty.nlnth street.

Prof. J. D. Bryant, M. D., who accom-
panies President Clovoland on his tour, is
ono of tho most eminent surgrons In tnifl
city. He is a momber of the Medical Board
and a visiting surgeon of Bollevua Hospital,
and lately has been appointed a Commis-
sioner of tho Hoard of Health.

Dr. W. Travis Glbb, whoso term of service
as House Physician on tho Second Medical
Division of llellovuo Hospital expired Oct.
1, has received on appointment on tho staff
of tho Hospital for tho Relief of tho Rup-
tured and Crlpplod, Forty-socon- d street and
Lexington avenuo.

In the post threo months thero wero l,0fl
telcphono anibulonco calls at Bellovuo Hospi-
tal. Of these 111) were " hurry colls," whon
on ambulance rattles out in ono minute or
limn after tho call comes ; bnt ot theso hurry
calls 35 woro " no caso." that Is. tho nmbu-lanc- o

wan not wanted. Ono of tho hurry
rails wan a caso of gout, from which tho vic-
tim had boon Buffering for years, till all of a
sudden ho concluded to coll on ombulonco at
lightning spood. Probably this patient was
own cousin to Mark Twain's prisoner, who
pined in his solitary coll for twenty years,
till ono morning it occurred to him to open
tho unbarred window and jump out.

lie (lot the Tickets.
(om i DuHiit rri,)

There was a race meeting at Ballyknockhlm, and
many of tho sporting element ran the time aa near
as could bo, so much so that somo of them had no
time to get tickets before Jumping Into tho train.
When ncarlng Ballyknockhlm they began to pon-

der on the subject, saying;
"How will they givo us tickets here T They will

be delaying; shure we'll miss tho tint race."
A gentleman present observed; "Oh, I'll get

them for ye; don't be annoying yourselves."
on arriving at the last stallon before Ballyknock-

hlm, out ho got, and presently returned, saying;
"How many are thero of ye without tickets T"

"Threo," they said.
"Ob, by the mother nt Moses 1 I have lashings

and leavings for ye. I have folve. "
' Jlore power to ye I How did ye get them T"
" Oh, I saw a carriage full of English towerlats,

and I opened the door and said sharply to them,
' Now then, tickets here I' and bo Jabbers, they
handed them up at onco."

AMUSEMENTS.

Tim srwt ralntiuir U Duw on jlow t 339 Mh ., nw
37th St., dtil trvmlt A. U. to 10 P. M. Admluion, 3So.

a OAriKMY OP MJJBIO. Hth and Irrliur rUos.
A T1I ,WKKK, Eeninni at B. iut. Bl. si 3.
Euborato production of tha Umi Tmndon Milodnnn.

A BARK SECRET.
LYAra1TMt,nitT.!TVs Bflasaffra.?- -

WKDNKSDAY MATINKB.
THE HIOHE8T IllUUhlt AMU KUITUA'S BPTtOLAn

AVK. THKATBK, sTHWEBK.5TII ETnlnn at n. Httardar Mathua at 3.
Mllfl. IJlNOTnY.

aooompanlsd bj MAURIOK BARRYMOnK and bcr
own oompan tn her niouesaJql production

AS IN A LOOKING OXABB.
Bpltodld scsnerr and spnolnUnsnts.

O. DODSOK. MAmjFATTJRERBAK tsaebcr of ths paUnt llnr-ba- ll banjo. I cnu
ant to Uch this popular tutrnmant In on conns of
ten ihu' luanni, with mrnlu mmlcsl notation or briny
Impli method without nnwa. as tha pupU mar demlr.

1IKWRY O. DOB80W. 1370 Btosdwar.

TO.NIOnT. DROP OF POIflON.THAIJA Jnnkomisnn'ii flrmt appesranos.
WHPKOTQIl BRAEZIO.

Uondar, Boatol Trtrobsdours.

" ",.

AMUBKMKNT8.' "'iStV- - H
23D STREET TABERNACtfb ;

T0-M0RR0- W, &$tW
OPENING DAY 1

or tub Kxmnmoit or ,' Ip'lH

christ!
CALVARY.!

At the 23d St. Tabernacle jfl
CHARLES. BBDBLMKYKB. ZtoprUter, p"

"Calvary "is a worthy companion to. laisjt H" Christ before Pilate." It has tho same V',IllH
perb dromatio forco, the some Intense foist 'jUM
ness, tho same wonderful power of rfiftkW .MM
tho dlvino element apparent without- - thi .&HM
slightest departure from the bora hls4oriVV lOSfoots. CArftf ton World, March D, 1888. v 'i iH

THRATRK. '' JsHJ00LJC8 at., between itb an. and Bmadway.v ,".v i ssssfl

Wwk of Oct. 17, tir amnmnirat wflh A. osst stTHHPALMER, tha MadJaon Bqnara HAZIil. JK."-Vj-

DOGKSTADER'S. ,' '. y$
DD81NESS BOOaUMQ. i'W'BCleveland's Western Trlp.'.'aHH

Volunteer and Thistle. ",i'JHI
Kranlnn. 8.80. BatnTdarMaUae.a.j , jtM
H.H. JACOBS'S 8D AVE. THEATR vIMCORKER 818T 8T, lPrices.lOo.;RQS.Seat8,20a&30J9H

Hoaaa packed. Not area tandlni mora' .'). lassS
Uatlneea Wednndar and Battndaj-- ,

,4f. 7 r sssssl
HARTLEY OAMPHKIX,BCIJO.$r" J4 5flleB

Ttot effloa atwara open. Dewar of ppeenlatot. r 5v:,BBJl
Oct. UB WILPUR OPERA CO. ,",v"ksdsss1

T TH HTRKET THEATRE. Oor.ethavajjl 'H4: J. W. ROHKNqUK8Tl..,...,....,BolsMki9 HANOTHER bUCOBSS. -
MINNIE PAXMEB HIn two pleoefl, A double bill. v t

TUB ItlNU ANOTUB KllkPKX. . '?H
Beatssecored in advanca at nana! prices. ?.. .laH

Thavsir c WSHM
lara-er- t ehow A dmlaeisn Jfa4 j fHaver alien. Chilton, Ms, . .BbbTI

Open from noon nntU 10 P.M. ' ifffiMH
VA&nSeMnV5l"rMtlonof..Mr. nffiTRTKABBIri?, ;4

THIS TUESDAY EVKNlMO. OpWlL Jii'BBCommencement ot the IlKmJI.AH 8EABtf with tfcsj HJsassi
ptoduottonof BYDNKY URUNDY'Soosedf arMSaWt'sssssl

?aSfl8flSB?i3JB.
ORBAT OABT. SOaWMgllt W

UOU OPERA-HOUS- LAST WJBotS !HKrenlniaandb'atqnlarMatlnaaatS.. ".?; iSossB
In their lateat eucoeea. ft JjSfflBsmsssI

TUB HUaUUNliMIKP. TjjlsssB
3.RAND OPERA HOUSh.
T Ilaaerred mate, orcheatra circle nnd naleasr, Sasv

Wad. MR. ANIV MM. McKEE IU NKJjT" .M
Mat. ' IN THE U OLD UN GIANT. PmIsbBNaxtwMfcLARAM0RRl8. '' '1 '.jisssl

Murder Hone on ncosonabte Terms.
ff ffatarg J(jvilV JVmc Tor Ulltr.

While snch luxuries of living and of benefaction
come Into view, I have stumbled on a curious
attempt to make a business of murder. Suicide
and not homicide was contemplated, however.and
tho man had no Idea of being a criminal. A Wis-
consin friend sent to me a printed clronlar. in
which the means of killing one's self comfortably
and quickly was offered at 110. The singular
operator said that he believed In suicide as a
surcease of sorrow and that ho had long deplored
the cruel, painful methods commonly employed.
Drowning, shooting, stabbing and most
poisons were denounced by htm at barbarous
expedients. He waa a chemist, he said, and he
had made a study of the subject of suicide. He
could guarantee that his customers would. If they
desired, take their own lives without a shadow of
uncertainty or a single twinge of suffering. This
knowledge he waa willing to mall confidentially
on receipt of Io. By tho aid of the New
York postal officials and the detective
police, I havo learned that the sender of
the circular Is a crank. He Is a former drug
clerk, now living at OT West JJInety-Dr- st street,
named Krncst Van Orden. He la now craxy, and
until lately he waa employed In a pharmacy, where
his skill and reliability were He
Is something of a scientist, too, and Prof. Ogde n
DoremusBaya that ho hus considerable attain-
ments as aa a chemist. The polite do not feel that
they have sufficient evidence on which to act, bnt
the Postmaster will not deliver his mall any longer,
and so readers who would like to test his discovery
are without hope. The belief la that an Instantly
deadly poison Is what Van Orden recommends.

lie Hbndowrd the President.
(fVom l t'A(ra;o .rU,

" Yes, sir, I am a private detective, and under-

stand my business,'' waa the explanation and
declaration mado by James Martin when taken
before Justice White yesterday morning. Two
officers testified that Martin persisted In follow-

ing ITesldcnt and Mrs. Cleveland In all their
devious wanderings. He was discovered by a
porter at tho Palmer House at a late hour Wednes-
day night, In the act of shadowing tho private
apartmenta of Mrs. Cleveland. He atoutly main-
tained at the time that he waa In the private era.
ploy of the President. When asked by Justico
White for an explanation he said:

"f am a private detectlvo In the employ of a
syndicate of Eastern Democrats who have deter-
mined that the Qulteau Incident shall not be re-

peated. My instructions are that no suspicious
characters shall be allowed to approach tho Preal.
dent, and In the discharge ot ttut duty I was ar-

rested."
Martin Is a tall.well-dresae- d man, with dark com-

plexion, a Jet black mustache, and glistening
white teeth. His eyes have that glitter peculiar tcF

the genus crank, and they did not belle their pos-

sessor. A brief examination demonstrated that
the man was either a would-b- e thief or o crank.
Justice White gave him the benefit of the doubt
and placed him in charge of an officer, who

him to Dr. Moscr, who pronounced Martin
Insane.

Ilewarded for Ills Trouble,

As the audience wero leaving the theatre, an
overdressed would-b- o dude threw away the cigar he
had Just lighted and, raising his hat to a charming-lookin- g

but unprotected American lady, he soldi
"Cun I call a cab 7"
A faint look of astonishment on the lady's face

waa followed by a smile and a sweetly murmured i
"Meret."
When the cab waa secured the gentleman, hand-- ,

lng the lady In, asked in an Insinuating tone of
voice: "Whero shall we drive tot"

the lady gave an address, and while the male
party communicated the namo to the driver she
stepped Inside, closed the door and telling the
coachman to drive on, presented the Insinuating
atranger with a two-so- piece. The horrified
look on the man's faci aa he gazed steadily at the
coin was a study lor an artist.

-
A Strong-- Class.

(fton ( AurKntftos JVf iV,J
Father Who are the.leadlngmenln your class

at college, Tom 7
Tom Lel'ee. There is Ed Fender, can curve a

ball around two posts; Tom Smith can klok Dine feet
and two laches high, and Andy Jordan, can throw
any man in ths university. Our clA&a U going to
make a brilliant rtoord, father.

IT WASN'T A MQITTMARE. iVSM
Bnt n Genuine Pickpocket na 'Sir. SsTewsjUwH

Found Out Two D ay Irfiter. . 'SH
Mr. Denis Bullivan is a - ;VH

crat and Grand Army man of tho Thlfteeetti yH
Ward. IIo has a Boloon on the east vaida t"JH
whero he serves crullers and pigs' feet' for e) H
freo lunch. Down at Liberty Island Jm ?3B
BwelU out as a caterer underjjbo shadow ol jH
the Goddess of Liberty. Mr. Bullivan is) ;3H
small of size, has a neat, trim flgura ana, ;JB
sports a' watch chain that emulates the) f--

Brooklyn Bridgo cables. Several days ,1WM
Mr. Sullivan journeyed to Philadelphia q , trjaB
meet somo old coldier friends. Ha started! fHon bis return homo. Be fell asleep in that iSH
cars and was suddonly awakened by feeling MnjJH
hand in hia trousers' jxcket,wbero a fat poofc.1 vllB
etbook was Bnugly hid away. Mr. Sullivsa'sf
teeth were at work tho next moment at a flaw
and the other passengers were treated torf'-fH-

howls of pain from the man who owned theiViM'ust.
Then everybody in tho car cot --.UJiMrJHup, and when tho brakeman had straighUJ -

jned things out rt little Mr. ullTvttj3M
vowel lmt the man who sat next to him laaogaMsml
attempted to rob him. The latter denied thsV.'JBBfl
accusation and said he would have Mr. BullMsBH
van arrested for mayhem when tho train sN.Bj
rived in Jersey City. Mr. Sullivaa begfVji3
thinking, lie knew that he had had attack fyM
of nightmare after attending bonqueta lriMhonor of the Foot Geocbegan. &M" I wondor," he cogitated, "if I dreameell ., qM
that the fellow had his hands in my pocket, '"JB
and whilo In a state of snoring unconscioBsVvH
ness if I picked up tho paw of an innocent &.,H
fellow passenger and began to bite it. Guess) 'gjB
tho best thing I can do is to disappear from, rfgBB
the train when it slows up at Newark." V:&Bj

Mr. Sullivan carried out this idea while tha
stronger was allowing ice-wat-er to dripecj ',USH
his lacerated hand. Mr.,Sulllvrm remained &B
in Newark for two days and communicated t&SM
with his friends by wire. Several of them, 'JBwent to Newark to see him, and finally per--1 H
snaded him to continne his homoward trip-- - H
Arriving at Jersey City Mr. Bullivan and hUJ; 5jB
friends visited Taylor's Hotel, and while (4--
thoro a detective recognized Mr. S.allivap,l yjH
and approaching him, remarked t J 9H" Why did you get off the train the other 4&1
evening? I saw tho man put his hands Is) '',JH
your pocket, and I saw how you caught hW .j9H
and bit him. I intended to arreathiaiM- -

.

soon as we got to Jersey City, butyouskirmed, 31while I was keeping vay eye on him. xo ,:NjB
are a nice sort of a ohap.". iasssi

" Givo us a bottle," said Mr Sullivan- - H
Cost of Itnnnlna; a Theatre, lsssi

Trom A o(!! CbuHar-Jininia- l. 1 $jR9
Few people hare an idea of the cost ot rnaalaM 'iVfl

a theatre. One of the local managers ytrdy: ,MJ
stated that his dally expeosn was $loa Tbla tsM JSM
eludes rent of the house, heatlnff.gas, adreruoaxj sztfM
ments, pay and all tie numb!V Sm
tblngs for whlcb a manager nas to pay. Tao' &
theatre receives 60 to TO per cent, ot tha Bros 'jlM
receipts. Ttios, if a company does not tate to u i VM
macb as tl.ooo a week, the house loses moaey. t5M
Many combinations do not receive the salt J&M
of n.Ooo in a week. Companies frequently do not SB
average tw a night. Borne greatiy exceed W,oe, JH
and of course they bare to make up for the lossM fl
of the poor ones. Mat Goodwin will come prettr , M
near averaging ta.ooo feek throughout the aea. fM
son. He plaved to something in tho neighborhood WM
of that amount here, but he went to St. Louis oa '!the following week, daring the encampment ot VM
the Grand Army of tha Knpubllo, and flajed to tH
ta.OOO, which is an enormous business. The oy m
company which approached that sum here Is jKu
season was the Boston Ideal Opera Company. I fM
the museums, the companies usually get only f am
per cent, ol the groas receipts. mm

lie Ukc4 tho Town. , MyM

The Prealdent-D- an, my vlalt to Chicago was Uup 3

most agreeable one of the jear. aS.IS
San Yes, air. The magnlflccnt display of ik tSM

and military, tho euthualasm ot the vast crowds, ;lfl
UTn7president-CerUuU- v, ctiusdyi ttetwtf SiMM
all weU enough, but what! mean ls.tMIJgjf IfHkbwed by any woman with a vtfMa 4. iBH
breath, and nobody nred puntu at of. JM. 5 nI should Ilka to jfto la CMcsoKTPVlO 'Mm
course. .. 1 .'aH

,j "fldlkli 1 iiixJr'S idSSBSsWaaMLsass!


